Chaire was sett for him, but he wTould not in modestie sitt downe
in it. The Parliament (the Rumpe of a Howse: 'twas the
wooden invention of Generall Browne, a woodmonger) made
him odious to the Citie, purposely, by pulling downe and burn-
ing their gates (which I myselfe sawe). The Rumpe invited
him to a great Dinner, shortly after, from whence it was never
intended that he should have returned (of this I am assured
by one of that parliament). The members stayed till i, 2, 3, 4
a clock, but at last his Excellency sent them word he could not
come. I beleeve he suspected some treacherie.
You must know that long before these dayes, Colonel
Massey, and Thomas Mariett, of Whitchurch in Warwickshire,
Esqre, held correspondence with his Majestie, who wrote
them letters with his owne hand, which I have seen. Both these
were now in London privately. Tom Mariett laye with me
(I was then of the Middle Temple) G. M. lay at Drapers Hall in
Throckmorton Street. Col. Massey (Sir Edward afterwards)
and T. Mariett every day were tampering with G. M. as also
Col. Robinson (afterwards Liewtenant of the Tower) whom I
remember they counted not so wise as King Salomon, and
they could not find any inclination or propensity in G. M. for
their purpose, sciL to be instrumentall to bring in the King.
Every night late, I had an account of all these Transactions in
bed, which like a Sott as I was, I did not, while fresh in Memorie,
committ to writing, as neither has T. M., but I remember in
the maine, that they were satisfied he no more intended the
King's restauration, when he came into England, or first came
to London, then his Horse did. But shortly after, finding
himselfe at a Losse; and that he was purposely made Odious
to the Citie, as aforsayd—and that he was a lost man—by the
Parliament; and that the generality of the Citie and countrey
were for the restoring the King, having long groaned under
the Tyranny of other Governments; he had no way to save
himselfe but to close with the citie, etc., again.
Thredneedle Street was all day long, and late at night,
crammed with multitudes, crying out, A free Parliament, a
free Parliament, that the aire rang with their clamours. One
evening, he comeing out on horseback, they were so violent
that he was almost afrayd of himselfe, and so, to satisfie them
(as they used to doe to importunate children) Pray be qwet,
yee shall have a free Parliament. This about 7, or rather 8, as I
remember, at night. Immediately, a Loud Holla and shout
was given, all the Bells in Citie ringing and the whole Citie
looked as if it had been in a flame by the Bonfires, which were
prodigiously great and frequent and ran like a Traine over the
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